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Long ago ... there was 
an Order. It was an 
order of Dark Ones. 
They did not kill the 
innocent. They lived 
alone. Reclusive. And 
they were welcome. 

They killed the unjust, 
and felt no sympathy. 
They did not impose 
upon those of the land. 
They dealt swiftly with 
the criminals abound. 
No matter their facade. 


But, as all thing ... It 
came to an end. The 
darkness broke ... no 


one knows why. The 
warriors scattered. And 
the Dark Arts of 
Vengeance and Truth 
lived on. Then ... one 
day, ina far land 
named Baron, a gate 
opened before one of 
the last descendants of 
the Dark Arts. Few 

know his name. A fool 
mage of Britain had 
opened a gate, but had 
spilled at least 500 
black pearls and 100 
bloodmoss into the 
gate, as its static ripped 


open. The gate allowed 
the man through, and 
thus ... the Darkness 
came to Britannia. This 
Darkness only subsists 
on the life of those who 
are immoral. ‘This 
more than vigilantism 
tis Blood ‘pon the 
ground. 
Tis LIFE. Life in death. 
The cycle continues 
and is broken. The 
blades thrown here 
shall cause not to be 
forgotten. Rather, many 
will suffer. But the kind, 
the gentle ... will be 
untouched. In this, the 
Darkness will kill that 
which is foul evil 
other evils will live. And 
souls were taken. And 
the blood ew strong. 
And they knew, and 
trembled at the man 
and his rage. For they 
knew that the lives of 
the slain gave him 
great powers. And the 
Dark Order was reborn 
but this time in 
Britannia! Thus 
sometime after print, 
the One was here. 
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